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When, under the stress of the cares of office, his
charm ^was in danger of cracking, and his sense of
good humour lapsing, the tent would rise in the
desert, and the King would be in conference with
himself. On innumerable cups of coffee and countless
cigarettes would he sustain himself for hours, reviewing
the tangled skein of diplomatic endeavour. He would
return to his palace, smilingly maintain the balance
between the British and the Nationalists of the
extreme school, suggest to this Minister that he
should take a holiday, and to another that his quali-
fications singled him out for some special mission.
For ten years he juggled, and in 1932 Iraq secured
her independence.
This was in the domestic field. Elsewhere there
were events which took stock of FeisaTs nerves-
events which would have robbed a lesser man of
his imperturbable exterior, and sent him into the
desert with rifle and sword. There were the events
in the Hedjaz where the great enemy of his clan,
Ibn Saud, was busily engaged in routing his father
from the Holy City. Later, when the domains of
Ibn Saud marched with those of Iraq, and before
Ibn Saud could consolidate his position and bring
the roving Bedouins to heel, there were incidents
which, if Feisal had not been at the helm, could
easily have precipitated the whole of Arabia into
another conflict into which Great Britain would
inevitably have been drawn. For countless ages the
Bedouins have laughed at frontiers.
They were wont to travel where they willed, and
the only barrier they knew was that of superior force*